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PREFACE. 


O Man is qualified to reprove other Mens Faults, but 
be that has none of his own, ſay ſome People, who 
are loth to be told of their Errors; «nd *tis on this Ac- 
count only, that the World has the Trouble of a Preface. = 
If that be true, the Author freely acknowleages be is the 
moſt. unqualified Man in the World to reprove. 58 
That no Man is qualified to reprove other Mens Crimes, 
who allows himſelf in the Practice of the ſame, is very rea- 
dily' granted, and is the very Sabſt ence and Foundation of 
the following Satyr: And on that ſcore, the Author has as 
good aTitle to Auimadverſion as another, ſiace no Man can 
charge him with any of the Vices he has reproved. 

But inftead of Self-defence, he is rather willing to 
look back on the beſt Actions of his Life, with the Temper 
of « Penitent, and he wiſhes all Men wound do the lite; "iis 
the onely may ta make the Satyr Impertin:ut. 


For Penitence would all his Verſe diſarm, 
The Sayr's anfwer'd if the Men reform. 


Bat the Fatt is not trae neither: Tis a pretty way for 
Mem to get rid of the Impertinence of Admonition. If none 
lat faultleſs Men muſt reprove others, the Lord ha Mercy. 

all our Magiſtrates, and all our Clergy are undligni- 


a and ſuſpended a 4 Blow. 
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The Preface. 


War does the Satyr afjauit private Injirmity, or Purſue 
Per ſonal Vices ; bat is bent at thoſe, who pretending to ſup- 
preſs Vice, or being veſted with Authority for that purpoſe, 
Jet make themſelves the Shame of their Country, encouraging 
ickedaeſs by that very Authority they have to ſappre ſs it. 

He profeſſes kimſelf ſorry, either that Freedom of Speech 
is ſo dangerous in this Age, or that he is too much a Con- 
ard; otherwiſe, ſcm? had heard of their Crimes who think 
themſelves above the Power of Puniſhment. | 

"Tis hard that Vice ſhould have ſo much ſhelter from Ci- 
vil Power, that Repraof ſbou d !:4d the Party to ſuppreſs the 
Poet rather than the Crime. 

Aad yet his triends give him over for loſt : An Account 
of what he has ve3;wr'd to ſay, to whoſe Importanity he thinks 
Hhimſeif c A to anſwer with Juvenal, 


Difficile eſt Satyram non ſcribere. Nam quis Iniquæ 
Tam Patiens Urbis, tam ferreus ut teneat ſe? 


Tf any Man is injur d by the Characters, le is content 
they ſhould carry their Reſentment to what Extremity they 
pleas; but if Truth may be on his fide, the only way to make 
Lim ao them Jaſtice is to reform: And he promiſes to give 
1:/tiz9ny to their Repentence, as an Amand Hono 
tn 4 manner 4s publick 8s peffible. 


Reforma- 
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How long may People u d offend ? 
What Limits has Almighty Power prepar d, 
When Mercy ſhall be deaf and Juſtice heard? 


* 


| B 


Cefor matron 0 Aanner e. 


If there's a Being Immortal and Immenſe, 
Who does Rewards and Puniſhments diſpence, 
Why is he Paſſive when his Powers defy d, 
And his Eternal Government's deny'd? 

Tellus why hethat fits above the Sky, 
Unreins no Vengeance, lets no Thunders fly, 
When Villains proſper, and ſucceſsful Vice, | 
Shall human Power controul and Heavenly Power deſpiſc? 


If tis becauſe the Sins of ſuch a Nation, 
Are yet too {mall to conquer his Compaſſion, 
Then tell us to what height Mankind may fin, - 
Before Celeſtial Fury muſt begin? . 
How their extended Crimes may reach ſo high, 
Vengeance muſt follow and of courſe deſtroy; 
And by the common Chain of Providence, 
Deſtruction come like Cauſe and Conſequence. 


Then ſearch the dark Arcana of the Skies, 
And if je can, unfold theſe My ſteries: 
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Eis claſhing Providences reconcile ö 
The partial Fron, and the unequal Smile. 
Tell us why ſome have been deftroy*d betimes, 

While Albio"sglittering Shores grow black with Crimes? 
Why ſome for early Errors are undone, | 

Some longer ſtill, and longer ſtill fin on? 
England with all her blackening Guilt is ſpar'd, 
And Sodam's lefler Crimes receiv'd a ſwift Reward: 
And yet all this be reconcipd to both, | 
 Impartial Juſtice, and unnerring Truth. 


Why Ofi« ſtands, and no revenging hand . 
| Has yet diſmiſt ber from the burthen'd Land; 
| No Plague, no ſulphurous Shower her exie makes, 
And turns her Silver Thawes to Stygian Lakes, 
Whoſe ſo uninhabitable Banks might flow 
With Streams as black as her that made em fo: 
And as a Monument to future Times, 


Should ſend forth Vapours nauſeous 2s her Crimes. 


Tell us why Carthage fell a Prey to Rome, 
And mourn the Fate of bright Byzantiam. 
| B 2 
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4 Reformation” of Manners. 
Why ancient Troy's embrac'd by Deſtiny, 

And Rome, Immortal Rome, to Fate gives way, 
Vet Ofia ſtands, more impious far than they? 


Where are the Golden Gates of Paleſtine, 
Where High Superiour Glory us'd to ſhine ? 
The mighty City Millions dwelt within, 


Where Heaven's Epirome was to be ſeen. 
God's Habitation, Sacred to his Name, 

Magnificent beyond the Voice of Fame: 6 
Thoſe lofty Pinnacles which once were ſeen, 
Bright like the Majeſty that dwelt within. 

In which Seraphick Glory cou'd reſide, 
Too great for humane Viſion to abide; 
Whoſe glittering Fabrick, Godthe Archiret, 
The Sun's leſs Glorious Light, didonce rejet. 


Theſe all ba? felt the Iron hands of Fate, 
And Heaven's dear Darling City's deſolate. 
No more the ſacred Place commands our Awe, 
But all become a Curſe, a Golgotha.. 

The Reverend Pile can ſcarce its Ruins — 


Forlookby him whoſe Glory 22 
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Yet Ofia ſtands, her impicus Towers defic 
The threatning Comets of the blazing Sky, 
Foreboding Signs of Ruine ſhe deſpiſes, 
And all her teaching Sa viour's Sacrifices ; 
The Jews are Fools, Jeruſzlew's out-done, 
We crucific the Father, they the Son. 


Wichia ber Reprobate Gates they are allow'd 


Worſe Jews than thoſe which crucified their God : 


They kill'd a Map, for they ſuppoſed him ſo; 
Theſe boldly facrifice the God they know, 
And vilely Banter his Divinity ; 


And the long Voyage of Heaven without a Pilot ficer. 


Yet Oft;« boaſts of her Regeneration, 
And tells us wondrous Tales of Reformation: 
How againſt Vice ſhe has been ſo ſevere, 
That none bas Mew of Quality may ſwear : 
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How Publick Le wdneſs is expell'd the Nation, 
That Private Whoring may be more in faſhion. 
How Pariſh Magiſtrates, like pious Elves, 
Let none be Drunk a Sundays, but themſelves. 
Hnd Hackney Coach men durſt not Ply the Street 
In Sermon- time, til they had pœ d the State. 


Theſe, Of, are the Shams of Reformation, 
With which thou mooleſt thy Maker, and the Nation; 
While in thy Streets unpuniſt?d there remain = 
Crimes which have yet inſulted Heaven in vain, 
Crimes which our Satyr bluſhes to review, | 
And Sins thy Siſter-Sodam never knew : 4 
Superiour Lewdnefſs Crowns thy Magiſtrates, 
And Vice grown grey uſurps the Reverend ny 
Eternal Blaſphemies, and Oaths abound, 
And Bribes among thy Senators are found. 


Old Venerable Jeph, with trembling Air, 
Accient in Sin, and Father of the Chair, 
Forſook by Vices he had Iov'd fo long, 

Can pow be vicious only with his Tong gue; 


Yet 


Kefer mation of Manners, 7 
Yet talks of ancient Lewdneſs with delight, 

And loves to be the Juſtice of the Night: 

On Baudy Tales with pleaſure he reflects, | 
And leudly ſmilesat Vices he corrects. 5 b 
The feeble tottering Magiſtrate appears 

Willing to Wickednefs, in ſpite of Years; 

Struggles his Age and Weakneſs to reſiſt, 

And fain wou'd fin, but N ature won't afliſt. 


L——4, the Pender of thy Judgment-Scat, 
Has neither Manners, Honeſty, nor Wit; 
Inftead of which, he's plentiouſly ſupply'd 
With Nonſenſe, Noiſe, Impertinence, and kride; 
Polite his Language, and his flowing Stile 
Scorns to ſuppoſe Good Manners worth his while; 
Wuh Principles from Education ftor'd, 
Th? Drudgery of Deceacy abhor'd: 
The Cirz-Moarh, with Eloquence endu'd, 
To Mountebank the liftning Myltitude, 
Sometimes he tunes his Tongue to ſoft Harang 3ues, 


To banter Comaon Halls, and fatter Kugs 


8 
And all with but an odd indifferent Grace, 
With Jingle on his Tongue, and Coxcomb in his Face; 
Definitive in Law, without Appeal, 


Reformation of Mummert. 


But always ſerves the Hand who pays him well: 
He Trades in Juſtice, and the Souls of Men, 
And proſtitutes them equally to Gain: 

He has his Publick Book of Rates to ſhow, 
Where every Rogue the Price of Life may know : 
And this one Maxim always goes before, | 
He never hangs the Rich, nor faves the Poor. 
God-like he nods upon the Bench of State, 
His Smiles are Life, and if he Frown tis Fate: 
Boldly invading Heaven's Prerogative ; 
For with his Breath he kills, or ſaves alive. 
Fraternities of Villains he maintains, 
' ProteRs their Robberies, and ſhares the Gains, 
Who thieve with Toleration as a Trade, 

Aad then reſtore according as their paid, 

Wich awkward fcornful Thyz, and vile Grimace, 
The genuine Talents of an ugly Face; 

With haughty Tone, inſults the Wretch that dies, 


Ard f ports with his a pproaching Miſeries. 


"ME 


\ 


Reformation of Manners. 9 


F——e for ſo ſometimes unrighteous Fate 
Erects a Mad-man for a Magiſtrate, 

Equipt with Leudneſs, Oaths, and Impudence, 
Supplies with Vices his defect of Sence, 
Abandon'dtoill Manners, he retains 


His want of Grace, as well as want of Brains. 
Before the Boy wore off, the Rake began, 
The Bully then commenc'd, and then the Man. 
Yet Nature ſeems in this to do him wrong, 
To give no Courage with a ſaucy Tongue; 
From whence this conſtant Diſadvantage flows, 
He always gives the Words, and takes the Blows ; 
Thoꝰ often Can d, he's uninſtructed by*t; 
But ftill he ſhews the Scoundrel with the Knight, 
Still ſcurrilous, and ſtill afraid to fight. 
His DialeQts a Moders Billwgegate, 
Which tuits tbe Hofer, not the Magiſtrate ; 
The fame he from behind the Counter brought, 
And yet he practis'd worſe than he was taught; 
Early debauch'd; in Satan's Steps he mov'd, 
And all Mecbanick Vices he improv'd: 

5 C At 


10 Leſormation of 1VIanners. 
At firſt he did his Sovereign's Rights invade, 
And rais'd his Fortune by clandeſtine Trade; 
Stealing the Cuſtoms, did his Profits bring, 
And 'twas his Calling to defraud his King: 
This is the Man that helps to Rule the State, 
The City's New-reforming Magiſtrate. | 
To execute the Juſtice of the Law, 

And keep leſs Villains than himſelf in awe; 
Take Money of the Rich, and hang the Poor, 
And laſh the Strumpet he debauch'd before. 
So for ſmall Crimes poor Thieves Deſtruction find, 
Aud leave the Rogues of Quality behind. 


Search all the Chriſtian Climes from Pole to Pole, 
And match for Sheriffs S Fil and C——le; “ 
| Equal in Character and Dignity, 

This fam'd for Juſtice, that for Modeſty : 

By Merit choſen for the Chair of State, 

This fit for Bridevell, that for Billinggate;, | 

That richly clad to grace the Gaudy Day, 

For which his Fathers Creditors muſt pay : 
This from the fluxing Bagnio juſt diſmiſt, 

Rides out to make himſelf the City Jeft. From 


Reformation of Manners, 11 
From ſome laſcivious Diſh-Cloat to the Chair, 

To puniſh Leudneſs and Diſorders there; 

The Brute he rides on wou'd his Crimes deteſt, 

For that's the Animal, and this Beaſt: 
And yet ſome Reformation he began; 
For Magiſtrate nere bear the Sword in vain. 
Expenſive Sinniog always he declin'd, 
To frugal Whoring totally reſign'd: 

His Avarice his Appetite oppreſt, 
Baſe like the Man, and brutiſh like the Luft: 
Conciſe in Sinning, Nature's Call ſupply'd, 
And in one AR two Vices gratified. 
Never was Oyſter, Beggar, Cinder Whore, 
| So muchcareſ#d by Magiſtrate before: 
They that are nice and ſqueamiſh in their Luft, 
Is a fignthe Vice is low, and wants a Guſt; 
But he that's perfe& in the Extreme of Vice, 
Scorns to excite his Appetite by Price. 


"Twas: in his Reign weto Reform began, 
And ſet the Devil up to mend the Man. 
More might be ſaid, but Satyr ſtay thy Rimes, 


And mix not his Misforrunes with his Crimes. 
C 2 C 
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. ſuperbly wife and grave of Life, 
Cou'd every one reform, except his Wife: 
Paſſive in Vice, he Pimps to his own Fate, 
To ſhew himſelf a Loyal Mzgiſtrate. 
*Tis doubtful who debauch d the City more, 
7 be Maker of the Maſque, or of the Whore. 
Nor his Religion leſs a Maſquerade ; 
He always drove a ſtrange myſterious Trade; 
With decent Zeal, to Church he'll gravely come, 
To praiſe that God which he denies at home. 
Socinias T——45 his dear Ghoſtly Prieſt, | 
And taught him all Religion to digeſt. | 
Took prudeat Care he ſhou'd not much profeſs, - 
And he was ne're addicted to Exceſs. 
And yet he Covets without Rule or End, 
Will ſell his Wife, his Maſter, or his Friend. 
To boundleſs Avarice a conſtant Slave, 
Unſatisfy d as Death, and greedy as the Grave. 


Now, Satyr, let us view the numerous Fry, 


That muſt ſucceeding Magiltrates Supply, 


Reformation of Manners. 
And ſearch if future Years are like to be 
Much better taught, or better rul d than we. 


The Senators of Hoſpital Deſcent, 
The upper Houſe of Oris Parliament, 


Who from Deſtruction ſhould their City fave, 


But are as wicked as they ſhou'd be grave: 
With Citizens ia Petto, who at need, 


As theſe do thoſe, ſo choſe muſt che ſe ſ ucceed. 


D——, the Modern Jadas of the Ape, 
Has often try'd i in vain to mount the Stage: 
Profuſe in Gifts and Brides to God and Man, 
| Toride the City-Horſe, and wear the Chain. 
His Vices O#is, thou haſt made thy own, 


In chuſing him, thou wrirſt thy Own Lampoon: | 


Fancy the haughty Wretch in Chair of State, 
At once the City's Shame and Magiſtrate ; 
At Table ſet, at his right Hand a Whore, = 
Ugly as thoſe which he had kept before. 
He to do Juſtice, and reform our Lives, 
And She receive the Homage of our Wiyes: 


l 
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Now Satyr, give another Wretch his Due, 

W ho's choſen to reform the City too; 

Hate him, ye Friends to Honeſty and Sence, 

Hate him in injur'd Beauty's juſt Defence ; 

A Knighted Booby Inſolent and Baſe, 

« Whom Man #0 Manners gave, nor God no Grace. 

| The Scorn of Women, and the Shame of Men, 

Matcht at Threeſcore to innocent Fifteen ; 

Hag - rid with jealous Whimſies let us know, 

He thinks he's Cuckold "eaſe be ſboali be ſo 

His vertuous Wife expoſes to the Town, | 

| And fears her Crimes becauſe he knows his own. 


Here Satyr, let them juſt Reproach abide, 
Who ſell their Daughters to oblige their Pride 
The Ch——er—2 begins the doleful Jeſt, - 
As a Memento Mori to the reſt ; 
Who fond to raiſe his Generation by'r, 
And ſec his Daughter buckPd to a Knight: 
The Innocent unwarily betray'd, 

And to the Raſcal joiw d the hapleſs Maid; 


4) 51, | Hl 1h, 777. 


The Purchaſe is too much below the Coſt, 


What ſhall we ſay to common Vices now, 
When Magiſtrates the worſt of Crimes allow ? 
0Zis, if e er thou wilt reform thy Gates, 

* muſt beanother Set of Magiſtrates : 

In Practice juſt, and in Profeſſion found . 

But God knows where the Menare to be found. 
In all thy numerous Streets tis hard to tell, 


Poor and deſpis d ſo ſeldom they appear, 
The Cyick's Lanthorn wou'd be uſeful here. 


No City in the ſpacious Univerſe, 
Boaſts of Religion more, or minds it leſs; 
Of Reformation talks, and Government, 
hackt with an Hundred Acts of Priiament : 
Thoſe uſclefs Scare-Crows of neglected Laws, 


Thy Magiſtrates who ſhould reform the Town, 
Puniſhthe poor Meas Faults, but hide their own. 


{ 


For while the Lady's gain'd, che Woman's loſt. 


Where the few Men of Faith and Honour dwell: 


That miſs the Effect becauſe they miſs the Cauſe : 
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16 
Suppreſs the Players Booths in Smithſeld- Fair, 
But leave the Ci ers, for their Wives are there, 
Where all the Scenes of Lewdneſs do appear. 


Satyr, the Arts and Moyſteries forbear, 
Too black for thee to write, or us to hear: 
No Man, but he that is as vile as they, 

Can all the Tricks and Cheats of Trade ſurvey. 
Some in Clandeftine Companies combine, 
rect new Stocks to trade beyond the Line: 
With Air and empty Names beguile the Town, 
And raiſe new Credits firſt, then cry em down : 
Divide the empty nothing into Shares, 

To ſet the Town together by the Ears. 

The Sham Projettors and the Brokers join, 
And both the Cully Merchant undermine ; 

Firſt he muſt be drawn in and then betray” 4Y 
And they demoliſh the Machine they made: 


So conjuring Chymiſts, who with a Charm and Spell, 


Some wondrous Liquid wondrouſly exhale ; 
But when the gaping Mob their Money pay, 
The Charm's diſſolv'd, the Vapour flies away: 


The 


\ 
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The wondring Bubbles ſtand amaz d to ſee 


Their Money Mountebank d to Mercury. 


Some fit out Ships, and double Fraights enſure, 
And burn the Ships to make the Voyage ſecure : 
Promiſcuous Plunders thro? the World commit, 
And with the Money buy their ſafe Retreat. 


Others ſeek out to Aries Torrid Zone, 

And ſearch the burning Shores of Serralone; 

There in unſufferable Heats they fry, 

and run vaſt Riſques to ſee the Gold, and die: 

The harmleſs Natives baſely they trepan, 

And barter Baubles for the Souls of Men: | 

The Wretches they to Chriſtian Climes bring o'er, 
To ſerve worſe Heathens than they did before. 

The Cruelties they ſuffer there are ſuch, 

anboynas nothing, they've out- done the Durch 


Cortez, Pizarro, Guzman, Penaloe, 
Tho drank the Blood and Gold of Mexico, 
Who thirteen Millions of Souls deftroy'd. 


lud left one third of God's Creation void; 


D By 
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Thy Friends without the help of Propheſie, 

Read Goals and Gibbets in thy Deſtiny; | 

But Courage ſprings frow Truth, let it appear, ; 

Nothing but Guilt can be the Cauſe of Fear; 

 Satyr go oa, thy keeneſt Shaftslet Ir, 

Truth can be no Offence to Honeſty ; 

The Guilty only are concern'd, and they 

Lampoon themſelves, when Ore they cenſure thee. 


PART 1: 


HE City's view'd now Satyr turn thine Eye, 
The Country's Vices, and the Court's __; 
And from Impartial Scrutiny ſet down, 
How much they're both more vicious than the Town. 


Ho does our Ten Tears War with Vice advance ? 
About 8s mach as it hath done with France. 


Ride wich the Judge, and view the wrangling Bar, 
And fee how leud our Jeftice-Merchants are: 


How 
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How Clito comes from nfiguine Whore, 
Pleads for the Man he Cuckol'd juſt before ; 
See how he Cants, and acts the Ghoſtly Father, 
And brings the Goſpel and the Law together:: 
To make his pious Frauds be well receiv'd, 
He quotes that Scripture which he ne*re believ d. 
Fluent in Language, indigent in Sence, 
Supplics his want of Law with Impudence. 
See how he rides the Circuit with the Judge.;. 
To Law and Leudneſs a devoted Drudge. 
A Brace of Femal- Clients meet him there, 
To help debauch the Sizes and the. Fair: 
By Day he plies the Bar with all his might, 
And Revels in St. Ed——s Streets at Night: 
The Scandal of the Law, his own Lampoon, 
Is Lawyer, Merchant, Bully, and Buffoon, 
In drunken Quarrels cager to engage, 
Till Brother Juſtice lodg'd him in the Cage: 
A thing the Learned chought could never be, 
Had not the Juſtice been as drunk as he. 
He pleads of late at Hynes Nuptial Bar, | 
and bright Aurelia is Defendant there. 


| 
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Some worſhip God, and ſome a God defic, 
With equal boldneſs, equal liberty; 
The ſilent Laws decline the juſt Debate, 
Made dumb by the more ſilent Magiſtrate ; 
And both together ſmall diſtinction put 
'Twixt him that owns a God, and him that owns him not: 
The Modern Crime tis thought no being had, 

| They knew no Atheiſt when our Laws were made. 
Nis hard the Laws more Freedom ſhou'd allow, 
With God above, than Magiſtrates below. 


B — unpuniſh'd, may Heaven and Earth defie, 
Dethrone Almighty Power, Almighty Truch deny; 
Burleſque the Sacred, High, Uzattr'd Name, 

And impious War with Jove himſelf proclaim. 
While Juſtice unconcern'd looks calmly on, 

And B. boafts the Conqueſts he has won; 
Tajults the Chriſtian Name, and laughs to ſeo | 
Religion Bully'd by Philoſophy. 88 


2 — with fir les hazard ny blaſpheme, 
Than thou may*R Say trace thy Noble Theme; 
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ue Search of Vice more Hazard repreſents 


From Laws, from Councils, and trom P 


Thou may'lt be wicked, and leſs danger know, 
Than by informing others they are ſo: 
Thou canſt no — no Counſellor expoſe, 
Or dreſs a vicious M——r in his proper Cloaths ; 
But all the Bombs and Canon of the Law, 

Are ſoon drawn out to keep thy Pen in awe: 

By Laws Poft Facto thou may'ſt ſoon be ſlain, 
And Iavexdo's ſhall thy Guilt explain. 


Thou may t Lampoon, and no Man will _ 25 
Lampoon but Heaven, and not the P 
Our Truſties and our Welbelov'ds W 
Thou rt free to banter Heaven, and all that's there ; 

The boldeft Flights thov'rt welcome to beſtow 
oO Gods above, but not the God's below. 


B—— may banter Heaven, and 4——/ Death, 
And 1—4 poyſon Souls with his infected Breath. 
No Civil Government reſents the Wrong; 
But all are touch d and angry at thy Song, 


By Birth for N atures Butchery deſign'd, 

| Compar'd to theſe are merciful and kind; 

Death cou'd their cruelleſt Deſigns fulfil, 

Blood quench't their Thirſt, and it ſuffic'd to kill: 

But theſe the tender Coop de Grace deny, 

And make Men beg in vain for leave to die; 

To more than Spaniſh Cruelty inclin'd, 

Torment the Body and debauch'd the Mind: | 

The lingring Life of Slavery preſerve, 

And vilely teach them both to fin and ſerve. 

In vain they talk to them of Shades below, 

They fear no Hell, but where ſuch Chriſtians gez 

Of Jeſu Clriſt they very often hear, 

Often as his Blafpheming Servants ſwear, 

They hear and wonder what ſtrange Gods they be,. 

Can bear with Patience ſuch Indignity. 

They look for Famines, Plagues, Diſeaſe, and Death, 

Blaſts from above, and Earthquakes from beneath: 

But when they ſee regardleſs Heaven looks on, 

They curſe our Gods, or think that we have none. 

Thus Thouſands to Religion are brought Ger, 

Aud made werſe Devils than they 1 were before. i 
. Satyr, 

— \ 
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Reformation of Manners. 19 
Satyr, the Men of Drags and Simples ſpare, 
Tis hard to ſearch the latent Vices there; 
Their Theologicks too they may defend, 
They cas 't deceive, who never do pretend. 
As to Religion, generally they ſhow "A 
As much as their Profeſſion wil «low: 
But count them all Confederates of Hell, 
Till B— they with one conſent expel. 
B-—— our Satyr ſtartles at his Name, 
| The Colledge Scandal, and the City's Shame: 
Not fatisfy*d his Maker to deny, 
Provokes him with Lampoon and Blaſphemy; 
And with unpreſidented Inſolence 
Banters a God, and ſcoffs at Providence. 


"= Sa - — 


No Nation in the World, but ours, wou'd bear 
To hear a Wretch blaſpheme the Gods they fear: 
His Fleſh long ſince their Altars had adorn'd, 
And with his Blood appeas d the Powers he ſcorn'd. 
But ſee the Badge of our Reforming Town, 

Yome cry Religion up, ſome r it down: 
— 


( 


He Courts the Nymph to Wed, and make a Wife, 
And ſwears by God he will reform his Life. 

The ſolemn Part he might ha? well forbore ; 

For ſhe alas! has been, has been 4 Whore : 

The pious Dame, the ſober Saint puts on, 

And Clito's in the way to be undone. 


Ca/co's debauch'd, 'tis his Paternal Vice; 
For Wickedueſs deſcends to Families: 

The tainted Blood the Seeds of Vice convey, 
And plants new Crimes before the old decay. 
Thro' all Degrees of Vice the Father run, 
But ſees himſelf out- ſin d by either Son; 

M boring and Inceſt he has underſtood, 
And they ſubjoyn Adultery and Blood. 


This does the Crphan's Cauſe devoutly plead, 
| Secures her Money and her Maidenhead : | 
And then perſwades her to defend the Crime, 
Evade the Guilt, and Banter off the Shame. 
Taught by the ſubtile Counſelor, ſhe ſhows 


More nice Diſtinctions than Ignatius knows: 


* 
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In Matrimony finds a learned flaw, 
A Wife in Honour, and a Wife in Law. 


& Choice is the Subſtance of tbe Contract made, 
« And mutual Love the only Kpot that's 9 ˙4 : 

« To theſe the Laws of Nations maſt ſubmit ; 

„% And where they fail, the Contracts incomplete. 
« So that if Love and Choice were not before, 

« The laſt may be the Wife, the firſt the IV hore: 


Thus ſhe ſecurely fins with eager Guſt, 
And fatisfies her Conſcience, and her Luſt:: 
Nor does her Zeal and Piety omit, 

hut to the Whore ſhe joins the Jeſuit; 
With conſtant Zeal frequents the Houſe of Prayer, 
To heal her xroltituted Conſcience there, 1 5 
Without Remorſe, adjourns with full Content, | 
From his laſcivious Arms to th? Sacrament. = 


I be Brother leſs afraid of Sin than Shame, 
Doubles his Guilt, to ſave his tottering Fame: 


E 


* - [ 


* 


Twas too much Riſque for any Man to run, 
To ſave that Credit which before was gone: 
The Innocent lies unreveng'd in Death, 


He ſtopꝰd the growiug Scandal in her Breath: 
Till Time ſhall lay the horrid Murder bear: 
No Bribes caa cruſh the Writs of Error there. 


Nor is the Bench leſs tainted than the Bar: 
How hard's that Plague to cure that's ſpread fo far 
Twill all prefcrib'd Authorities reject, | 
While they're moſt guilty who ſhou d firſt correct. 
Contagious Vice infedts the Judgment-Seats, 
And Vertue from Authority retreats : 
| How ſhov'd ſhe ſuch Society endure ? 
Where ſhe's contemn'd ſhe cannot be ſecure. 


Milo's a Juſtice, they that made him ſo 2 
$Shou'd anſwer for th* oppreſſive Wrongs he'll do: 
| His Lands almoſt to Oftis's Walls extend; 
And of his heap d up Thouſands there's no end, 
- If Magiſtrates, as in the Text tis clear, 
Ought to be ſuch as Avarice abhor, 


Reformation of Manners, 
This may be known of the Almighty's Mind, 
That Milos not the Man the Text deſign'd. 


BS 


Satyr, be bold, and fear not to expoſe 
The vileſt Magiſtrate the Nation knows: 
Let Furiu read his naked Character, 
Bluſh not to write what he ſhou'd bluſh to hear; 
But let them bluſh, who in a Chriſtian State 
Made ſuch a Devil be a Magiſtrate. 


In Britain's Eaſtern Provinces he reigns, 
And ſerves the Devil with exceſſive Pains: 
The Nation's Shame, and honeſt Mens ſurprize, 


With Drunkard in his Face, and Mad - man in his Eyes. 


The ſacred Bench of Juſtice he Prophanes, 

With a polluted Tongue and bloody Hands: a | 

Eis Int ellects are always in a Storm, | 

He frights the People which he ſhou'd reform. 

Antipathys may ſome Diſeaſes cure, 

Bur Vertue can no Contraries endure. 

All Reformation ſtops when Vice commands, 

Corrupted Heads can ne er have Gk. St Hands. 
: 2 


1 
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28 Reformation of Manners. 
Shamele s its Claſs of Juſtices he'll ſwear, 

And plants the Vices he ſhould puniſh there. 
His Mouth's a Sink of Oaths and Blaſphemies, 

And Curſings are his kind Civilities; 

His fervent Prayers to Heaven he hourly ſends, 


But *tis damn himſelf and all his Friends; 

He raves in Vice, and ſtorms that he's confin'd, 80 
And ſtudies to be worſe than all Mankind. 
Extremes of Wickedneſs are his Delight, 

And's pleas'd to hear that he's diſtinguiſht byt. 
Exotick ws of finning he improves; 
We curſe and hate, he curſues where he loves; 

So ſtrangely retrograde to all Mankind, 

If croft he damns himſelf, if pleas'd his Friend. 


This is the Man that helps to bleſs the Nation, 
And bully Mankind into Reformation : 
'The true Coercive Power of the Law, 
Which drives the People which it cannot draw : 
The Nation's Scandal, Englands true Lampoon, 
ADrwbe, Shiny, July Gifbes 
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With what ſtupendious Impudence can he 
Puniſh a poor Man's Immorality? 
How fſhou'd a Vicious Magiftrate aſſent 
To mend our Manners, or our Government? 
How ſhall new Laws for Reformation paſs, 
If Vice the Legiſlation ſhow'd poſſeſs? 
To ſee Old S Blaſphemy decry, 

And S vote to puniſh Bribery; 

Lying exploded by a Perjur'd Knight, 

And Whoring puniſh'd by a Sodomite. 
That he the Peoples Freedom ſhou'd defend, 

' Who had the King and People too trepan'd. 

And Fops and Beaus our Politicks refine : 
Theſe are Abſurditics too groſs to hide, 
Which wiſe Men wonder at, and Fools deride. 


And all the reſt his Tenents ftigmatize, 
And none remain that Jeſus Chriſt denies: 


30 Reformation of Manners. 
Judas expelld Lewd, Lying C— 
And Men of Honeſty put in their room. 
Blaſpheming B to his Fen-Ditches ſent, 
To bully Juſtice with a Parliament, | 
Then we ſhall have a Chriſtian Government. 
Then ſhall the wiſht for Reformation riſe, 
And Vice to Virtue fall a Sacriſice: 


{cnt home, 


And with the Nautious Rabble that retire, 
Turn out that Bawdy, Saucy Poet P——. 
A Vintner's Boy the Wretch was firſt prefer d, 
To wait at Vice's Gates, and Pimp for Bread; 
To hold the Candle, and ſometimes the Door, 
Let ia the Drunkard, and let out the Whore: | 
But as to Villains it bas often chanc d, 
Was for his Wit and Wickedneſs advanc d. 
Let no Man think his new Behaviour ſtrange, 
No Metamorpolis can Nature change; 


Effects are chain to Cauſes, generally 
The Raſcal born will like a Raſcal die. 


His Prince's Favours fallow'd him in vain, 


They chang'd the Circumſtance, but not the Man. 


Whiic 


While out of Pocket, and his Spirits low, 
He'd beg, write Panegyricks, eringe and bow; 
But when good Penſions had his Labours crown'd, 
His Panegyricks into Satyrs turn'd, 
And with a true Mechanick Spirit curſt, 
Abus d his Royal BenefaCtor firſt. 
O What aſſiduous Pains does P— 
Tolet great D 


take, 
ſec he cou d miſtake! 
Diſſembling Nature falſe Deſcription gave, 
Shew'd him the Poet, and concealPd the Knave. 


To—4, if ſuch a Wretchis worth our Scorn, 
Shall Vice's blackeſt Catalogue adorn 
His hated CharaQer, let this ſupply, 
Too vile even for our Univerſity. 


Now, Satyr, to one Character be juſt, 
1s the only Pattern and the firſt : 
A Title which has more of Honour in't, 
Than all his ancient Glories of Deſcent. 

Moſt Men their Neighbours Vices will W 
But he's the Man that firſt reforms his own. 
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Let thoſe alone reproach his want of Sence, 

Who with his Crimes have had his Penitence. 

*Tis want of Sence makes Men when they do wrong, 
Adjourn their promis'd Penitence too long: 

Nor let them call him Coward, becauſe he fears 

| To pull both God and Man about his Ears. 
Amongſt the worſt of Cowards let him be nam' d, 
Who having fin'd's afraid to be aſbam d: 
And to miſtaken Courage he's betray d, 
Who having ſin d 's bam d to be afraid. 
Thy Valour, M——, does our Praiſe prevent, 
Forthou haſt had the Courage to repent : 

Nor ſhall his firſt Miſtakes our Cenſure find, 
What Heaven forgets let no Man call to mind. 


Satyr, Make ſearch thro? all the ſober Age, 
To bring one ſeaſomd Drunkard on the Age; * 
Sir Stephen, nor Sir Thomas won t ſuffize, 

Nor ſix and Twenty Kentiſh Juſtices : 
Your E- Prieſthood hardly can ſupply, 
Tho they*r enough to drink the Nation dry; 
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"Tho? Parſon BA has been ſteept in Wine, 
And ſunk the Royal Tankard on the Rt, 

He s not the Man that's fit fic a Breed, 
$hou'd P——h, P—4, of R ſucceed ; 
Or match the Size of matchleſs Rocheſter, * 

And make one long Debauch of Thirteen Year; | 
It muſt be ſomething can Mankind out-do, 
Some high Exceſs that's wonderful and new: 

| Nor will Mechanick Sots our Satyr ſuit, | 

*Tis Quality muſt grace the Attribute. 
Such petty Drioking's a Mechanick Evil, 

But he's a Drunkard that out-drinks the Devil; 

If ſuch can not in Court or Church appear, 1 
Let's view the Camp, you Il quickly find em there. 


Btave 1 —, who Revell'd Day and Night, 
And always kept himfelf too druak to fight ; 

And 0——4, ita Sea of Sulphur ſtrove 

To let the Spaniards ſee the Vice we love. 
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Yet thele are puny Singers, if you'll look 
The dreadful Roll in ate Rutbemtick Bock 5 
The Monument of Bacchus ftill remains, 

Where Exgliſh Bones lic heapt in Jrifþ Plains: 
Triumphant Death upon our Army trod, 
And RevelP'dat Dundalk in Engliſh Blood. | 


Let no Man wonder at the Dreadful Blow, 


For Heaven has ſeldom been inſulted ſo. 


In vain brave Schombers mourn'd the Troops har fell, 
While he made Vows to Heaven and they to Hell. 
Our Satyr trembles to review thoſe times, 1 
And hardly finds out Words to name their Crimes; 
In every Tent the horrid Jundto's ſate, 0 
Tobrave their Maker and deſpiſe their Fate ; 


The Work was doge, Drunkenneſs was gone before, 
Life was fuſpended, Death could do no more. 


Five Regimented Heroes there appear, 
Captains of Thouſands, mighty Men of War, we.” 
O lutted with Wine, and drunk wich Helliſh Rage, 


For want of other Foes they Heaven engage. 


nlp 


Reformation of Manners. 
Sulphur and il extracted Fumes agree, 
To make each drop puſh on their Deſtiny. 
Th' InfernaVDravghts i» Bleſphemies reboand, 
— round: 
Nor can our Verſe their latent Crime conceal, 
How they ſhook hands ro meet next daj in Hell; 
Death pledg d them, Fate the dreadful Compact Read, 
 Concurriog Juſtice ſpoke, and Four of Five lay dead. 
Whes Men their Maler Vengeance once defy, 
"Tis a cert ain Sign that their Deflrattion”s nigh. 85 


75 


"Tis vainto fingle out Examples here, 8 
Drunkenneſs vin ſoombe th Natibn's Charter 
"Tis Bpidemick now, and National. 3 _ 
Since then the Sages all Reproofs deſpiſe, PO "ON" 
Let's quitthe People and Lampoon the Vice: 
Drunkenneſs is ſo the Error of the Time, 

The Youth begin to ask if tis a Crime: 
Wonder to ſee the grave Patricians come, 
From City Courts of Conſcience reeling home; 
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36 Reformation of Manners. 
And think tis hard they ſhou'd no Licence make, 
To give the Freedom which their Father's take. 


The Seat of Judgment's ſo debuach'd with Wine, 
x Juſt ice ſeems rather to be drank than blind: | 
bf Lets fall he Sword, and her unequal Sale, 


A Vice, tis thought, the Devil at firſt defign'd 
Not to allure, but toaffront Mankind; 
| APleaſure Nature hardly canexplain, = 
Snits none of God Almighty's Brates but Mau. © 


«TM 


. The Praftice, as a Duty on Mankind, 
[ They'd ſbun the Blis which came ſofoul a way, | 
And forfeit Heaven, rather than once obey. 


— A wewad 
At once the Gentleman and Chriſtian too: 
For which no better Antidote is known, 4 
Than t have one Drunkard to another ſhows. 


Reformation of Minnert.. 

The Mother Condait of expatiare Sin; © © 

Where all the Seeds of Wickedneſs begin 

The Introduction to Eternal Strife, 

And Prologue to the Tragedy df Life; X 

A fooliſh Vice, does needleſs Crimes reveal, 

And only tells the Truckvie 00 conceal. 2 

** = = Of 29.5 

'Tis ſtrange how Men of Sence ſhou'd be ſubd | : 

By Vices ſo unnatural and rude, OC gp 
Which gorge the Stomach to vere the | 

Auto make Mankind merry, make them wad : 

Deſtroys the Vitals, and diſtracts the Braſh, 

And rudely moves the Toague to talk ben 

Diſmiſſes Reaſon, ftupifies the Sence, 

And wondring Nature's left in frange ſuſpence 

The Soul's benumb d, and ceaſes to inform, Mon 

And all the Sea of Nature sina Storm; 


The dead unactive Organ feels the Shock, 
And wining Death attends the Fatal Stroke. 


And is this all for which Mankind endure | 
Diſtempers paſt the Power of Art to cure? | 


38 Reformation of Manners. 
For which our Youth Old Age anticipate, 
And with Luxurious Drafts ſuppreſs their Viral Heat? 
| Tel us ye Learned Doctors of che Vice, 
Wherein the high m beriet Pleaſure lies? 
The great ſublime En joyment's laid ſo deep, 
Tis kgowa in Drea My and under ſtood 1 in * 
The Graduates of the Science firſt commence, | 
And gain! Perfection when they loſe their Sence: 
Titles they give, , which cal it their Viceto mind; 
Bat Sot's ; the communi Name for al the kind: | 
Nature z Fanaricks, \ who their Sencgemploy, | 
The Principles of Nature to deſtroy. 
A Druakardisa Creature God nere made, 
The Species Man, tl the Nature retrograde, 
From all the Sons of Paradiſe they ſeem 
To rig the moſt acute! Extreme; _ 
Thoſe cover Knowledge, Abort to be Wiſe; ; 
Theſe fpific the Sence and put out Reaſon? Ee, 
For Health and Yourh bo all * Arts employ, 
Theſe ſtrive their Youth and Vigour to deſtroy, 
T boſe damn themſelves to heap an ill- got Store, 


Tleſe liquidate their Wealth, and covet to be poor. 


Satyi 


Satyr, examine ao with heedful Care, 
What the Rich Trophies of the Bottle are, 
The mighty Conqueſts which hes Champions boaſt, 
The Prizes which they gain, and Price they coſt. 0 


The Enſigus of her Order ſoon difplace 
Natures moſt early Beauties from the Face, 
Palenels at firſt ſucceeds, and languid Air, 
And bloated Yellows ſuperſede the Fair; 
The flaming Eyes betray the Nitrous Flood, 
Which quench the Spirits, and inflame the Blood, 
Diſperſe the Roſie Beauties of the Face, 
And Fiery Botchiestriumph in the place ; 
The tott ring Head and trembling Hand appears, 
And all the Marks of Age, withoar the Fears, 
Diſtorted Limbs, groſs and unweildy move. P 
And handly cam purſue the Vice they love: * 

A Bacchaliaw Scarlet dies the Skin, h od 
A Sign what Sulphurous Streams ariſe within. 
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The Fleſh emboſs'd with Ulcers, and the Brain | 
Oppreſs'd with Furnes and Vapour, news n vain 
What cace genen 


. * 9 8 : 1 2 &Y: 


Strange Power of Wine, whoſe vehicle the — 


At once can both extinguiſh; 200 inflame: 
Keen as the Light'ning does. the Sword canſume, 

| Andleaves the untouch'd d Scabboard in irs room; 

4 Nature burut up with 3 8 2 
And Wine a lite 0 lock-L 

+ -Gouts and old Aches, Li 

At once the Drankards 1 aniſpment an 

Who having all er | 


bajo Ol ge and Pain before he ſhould, _ 
Till Nature quite 


__—_— 


And leaves more Will chan Power to Debauch, 
With Helliſh Pleature paſt excels he views, | 
And fain wou'd drink, but Nature mult refuſe: | 
This Drencwa, in artificial en 


. 
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And Hels no change, for here he thi in Flame. 


Satyr, to Church, Vifit the Houſe of Prayer, 
And ſee the wretched Reformation there; 
| Unveil the Mask, and ſearch the Sacred Sham : 
For Rogues of all Religions are the ſame. 
The ſeveral Tribes, their numerous Titles view, : 
And fear no Cenſere where the Fact is true; 
—— — 
Naa need. Work ay 
Their Practices and their Pretence agree ; 
But count them with the wor of Hypocrites, 
Whom Zeal divides, and Wickedaefs unites, 
Who in Profeſſion only are preciſe, 


Diſcar in DoKtrine, and coaformin Vice. 


4 


They whofromthe Eftabliſd Church divide, 
Muſt do it out of Piety or Pride: 
And their Sincerity is quickly u. 
For always they that ſtand before the firſt. 
wil be the beſt of Chriſtians, or the nur. 
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But ſhun their ſecret Councils, O, my S!, — 
Whoſe Intereſt can their Conſciences controul ; 
Thoſe Ambo-Dexters in Religion, who 
Can any thing diſpute, yet any thing can do: 


Thoſe Chriftian-Mountebanks, that ia diſguiſe, 
Can reconcile Impoſhbilities: 


— conform, and yet e _ = 


—— 
The Knaves themſelves his Honeſty —_ 


He only to Religion can pretend, 
| The reſt dofor the Name alone contend; 


The Verity of tre Religions known | 
By no Deſcription better than its Own: 9 
* cud Willie NS WEEN, 
And Nobly ftrives to Civilize Mankind; © 
Win potent Vice maintains Eternal Strife, 
Corrs the Maier, ud reforms Life. 


Tell us ze — 
Who poſe Mankind with Eccleſiaftick: Rules. 
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What hrnagyeambidions Things aethey the ca 
Religion withour Honeſty maintan, 
Who ona God, pretended Homage pay, 
But neither his, nor Human Laws Obey. 
Bluſh Exg/axd, hide thy Hypocritick Face, 
Who has wo Honeſt, can have no Grace. 


FS 


1o vain weargue from Abſurdites, 
Religions bury'd juſt when Vertue dies: 
Vertue's the Light by which Religion's known, 
If this be wanting, Heaven will that diſown. 
We grant it merits no Divine Regard ; 
And Heaven is al from Bounty, not Reward: 
But God mult his own Nature contradict, 
Reverſe the World, its Government neglect, 
| Ceaſe to be juſt, Ererual Law repeal, | 1 
Be weak in Power, and mutable — 
1 If Vice and Vertue equal Fate ſhould kaow, ö 
n.. this aner go. 


. 


In V210 we Arive Religion to diſguiſe, 


And {moiuct it with Ambiguities: 
if 
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WW 695 Divine, 
| Their ſpurious Metaphyſicks to defend. 


For true Religion always is the ſame, 


The Negatives and Poſitives agree, 
: 1 | 
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3 Prieft——, may pardeys, invent 
Srange Myſteries, by way of Supplemem: | 
 School-men may deep perplexing Doubts diſcloſe, 
And ſubtile Notions on the World ipoſe; 

Till by their Ignorance they are berray'd, 

And loſt in Deſarts which themſelves ha- made. 


And formal Fopsto Pageantry incline, 
And all with ſpecious Gravity pretend : 


Religion*s no divided Myftick Name; 


Naked and plain her Sacred Truths appear, 
From pious Frauds, and dark Xnigma's clear: 
The meaneft Sence may all the Parts diſcern, 

What Nature teaches all Mankind may learn: 
Even what's reveaPd, is nountrodden Path, 
Tis known by Rule, and nge roa by Faith, 


— . << - 
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Reformation of Manners, 


And yet if all Religion was in vain, 
Did no Rewards or Puniſhments contain, 
Vertues ſo ſuited to our Happineſs, 
That none but Fools cou d be in love with Vice. 


Verte a Native Rectitude of Mind, 
Vice the Degeneracy of Human-kind, 
Vertue is Wiſdom Solid and Divine, 

Vice is all Fool without, and Knave within ; 

Vert#eis Honour circumſcrib'd by Grace, 
Vice is made up of every thiog's that's baſe : 
Vertae has fecret Charms which all Men love, 
And thoſe that do not chooſe her, yet approve: 

wi lite in Pitures which offend the Eye, 

Make thoſe that made them their on Works deny; 

Vertacs the Health and Vigour of the Soul, 

Vite is the foul Diſcaſe inſects the whole: 

Vertue's the Friend of Life, the Soul of Health, 

The Poor Max's Comfort, andthe rich Man's Wealth: 

Vice isa Thief, a Traytor in the Mind. 

A the v Vn of Mankind; 


— — a — — 
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The Poyſon of his high Proſperity, 
And only Miſery of Poverty. 3 


To States and Governments they both extend, 
Vertae's their Life and Being, Vice their End: 
Viertue eſtabliſnes, and Vice deſtroys, 

And all the ond of Government unties: 

Vertae's an Eagliſb King and Parkament, 

\ Vice is « Czar of Muſcow Government: 5 
Vertae ſets bounds to Kings, and limits Crowns, 
Vice knows no Law, and all Reſtraint diſowns: 

Vertus preſcribes all Government by Rules, 

Vice makes Kings Tyrants i cheir Subjefts Fools: | 
Vertue ſeeks Peace, and Property maintains, 

Vice binds the Captive World in hoſtile Chaios: 
Vertae's a beaureaus Building form'd on high, 
Vice is Confuſion and * | 


In vain we Arive theſe wo. to nels, 
Vain and impoſſible, the nou Toil: 


* Er! * — 
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Antipathies in Nature may agree, 
— Darkneſs and Light, Diſcord and Harmony; 
The diſtant Poles, in ſpight of ſpace may kiſs; 
Water capitulate, and Fire make Peace: 

But Good and Evil never can agree. 

Eternal Diſcord's there, Eternal Contrariety. 


Tn vainthe Name of Vere they put on, 
Who preach up Piety and pra e none. | 
Satyr reſume the Search of ſecret —_ 
a 3 


Ses Parſon Orthodox and Grave, | 
| Learning and Language more than moſt Men hae; 
A fluent Tongue, a well-digeſted stile, 
His Angel voice his Hearers Hours beguile, 
Charm'd them with Godlineſs, and while he ſpake, 
We lov'd the DoRtrine for the Teachers fake ; 
Strictly t o all Preſcription he conforms, 

To Canons;Rubrick, Diſcipline, and Forms; 
Preaches, diſputes, with Diligence and Zeal, . 

' Labours the Church's latent Wounds to heal: | 


Two 


A 61% 61 
Twou d be uncharitable to ſuggeſt, 
Where this is found we ſhould not find the reſt: 
| Yet Solid's frail and falſe to ſay no more, 

Dotes on a Bottle, and what's worſe a — ws 
Two Baſtard Sens he educates abroad, 


And breeds them to the Function of the Word. 


In this the zealous Church-man he puts on, 
And Dedicates his Labours to the Gown. 
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| P——, for ſo his Gracethe Duke thought fie 
Has in the Wild of Sefſex made his Seat 
His want of Manners we cou d here-excuſe, 
For in his Day *twas out of Bulpit-uſe ; 
| Railing was then che Duty of the Day, 
Their Sabbath-Work was but to cold and Pray; = 
But when tranſplanted to a Country-Town, 
Tas hop d he'd lay his fiery Talent down: 
At leaſt we thought he'd ſo much Caution uſe, 
As norhis Noble Patron to abuſe. ; 
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Not al dec dene. 


promi ſcuous Gall his Learned! 100 ** 


bee pan hi Prackig ps; 
His undiſtinguiſh'd. Cenſure he beſtows, 

Not by Deſert, but as Hl-nature flows. : o 
The Learned fay the Cauſes are from hence, | 
An Ebb of Mangers, and a Flux of Sence; | 
Dilated Pride, the Frenzy of the kran / . | 
Exhal'd the Spirits and diſturb'd the Man; 
And fo the kindeſt thing which can be ſaid, hs 
Is not to ſay he's mutinuous, but mad: 0 
For leb could ove his Antick Whims explait," 
He thoughs his Belly pregnant as his Brain: 

Fancy d himfelf with Child, and durſtbcliey: 
That he by Inſpiration cou*dconceive, = 
x 
te tpato ring Mater rb or: 
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__ —_”” 
mim Satyr, Now being Baze ö, 
© A Fighting Prieſt, a Bully of the G : | 
Ta double Offiee be can ſarve the Lord, | 
 Hethumps the Pulpicand+he People too: | 


. 


Then fearch my L— of [—— Dioceſs IP 
And ſee what R— the Care of Souls poſſeb.; | 
r 
Tell him of fixxeen Eccleſaſtick Guides, "IN 


On whom no Spirit but that of Wine abide: ; þ-- 
Who in contiguous Lriſhes 
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remain, K* = 
And Preach bee ere Wia: 
And dessau But e 
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The Churches Ses — 
Leave them at Earter Lamas rem. 3 
If in their Gulgh of Vice chou ſhould'ſtzppear, 
Thou t certainly be — THE 
The Church's F—— 1 
Their Church Diſtinctions too let us lay by, 

As who are las Church 3 whore bigh. 5 
Enquire not who their Paſſive Doctrine broke, 
Who ſwore at Random, or wholy*d by Book: 
But finee their Frailties come ſo very faſt, 
Wanne how uae vai, 


Satyr, for Reaſons we ta? told before, 
With gentle Strokes the Mex of Peg pas r 
Nor within Gun-ſhot of Se. Stephes's come, 4 N 2a 
Valeſs thou'rr well prepar'd for Martyrdom; © 
Not that there's any want of Subject there, 
But the more Crimes we have the lefs we'll hear, 
And what haft thou ta do withS——P-—? 
| Lerthem fin on and tempt the Fatal Hour, #21 
'Tis vainto preach up dull Morality,  — © 


| Where too rauch Crime and too much Power agree; 
| eee ws H 2 1 : The i 
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1 Waden bed, 
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| They ll enerciſe their Hands but not their Ears. 


Let Wealth-and Wickedneſs be 3—— Care; 


He always was, and will be lewd and poor, 


The hardn'd Guile undeciblg appears, 


Let their own Crimes be Puuiſhment enough, 
Aud let them want the favour of _ 


Tet the Court- Ladies be as Eva as fair, 


Let 5 — french bis Wit with his Eftate, | 
And o ſinin ſpight of Age and Fate; 
On the wrong fide of Eighty let him Whore, 


Let D— be proud, and 0— gay, 
Laviſh of vaſt Eſtates, and ſcorn to pay: 
The Ancient D— has fin'd ro 's Heart” s content, 
And but he ſcorns ta ſtoop wor'd now repeat: 
Word Heaven abate but that one Darling Sin, 
Hedbes Thrinian anda P— again, | 


And her loft D— gone out to fight for Bread. 
Be he Embarkt for P—a— | 
She prays he never may return again; 

For fear ſhe always ſhow'd reliſt is vain. 
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Satyr, forbear the blafbing Sex * expoſe, 
For all their Vice from Imitation flows ; * 
And *twou od be but a very dull Prerenee, . 


To miſs the Cauſe, and blame the Conſequence: 
But let us make: Mankind aſham d to ſin, 


Good Nature] make the Women all come in, 
This one Requeſt ſhall thy Rebukes expreſs, 
Onely to rat = little lvl Jeſs. 


_ 
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Now view the Beau s at Mis, the Men of vr, 

By Nature nice, and for diſcerning fit : 

The finiſh'd Pops, the Men of Wig and 8nuff, 

| Knights of the Famous Opfter-Barrel Maff. 

Here meets the Dyer of Imperial Wit, ns 

And of their weighty Marters wiſely treat ; OE any. 
Send Deputies to Tunbridge and the n 

To; uid young Couiery Beau” in a waste Pai. 


 Prigeon om Nurſeand Henging-lceve gots . | 
A little ſmatch of Modern Blaſphemy; 3 
A powder'd Wig; a Sword, a Page, a Chair, 


Leys to take auff drinks Chocolate, and bear: wh 
Nature 
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| — thus farto ha? led vim o on, 
And no Man chinks be was a Fop too won; 

Zur twas the Devil ſurely drew him in, 

Againft the Light of Nature thus to fi: 

That he who was a Coxcomb fo compleat, 
* Should now put in his wretched Claim for Wit. 
Such ſober Steps en to their Ruine take, 
AFop, a Beau, a Wit, and then a Rake. 


| Bate bes the Scoundrel Party bak d in wa, 
The Wits are ſhabby, and the Fopsare Bean; 


The Reaſons plain, the Money went before, 
n N 


That fome ſhowd have the Mogey, and uw. 
oolzare« Rear Charge D d 


or cli they ben ba been born to a 
Or they” a to to Ss . ** 3 | 


Such wich their double Dole ſhou'd be contene, 
"9 aprons: wo Gtha that Heaven n ne ex ſent. 
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hen on'o an 3. 
For *twou'd refiect upon the Power Supream, 
If all his Mercies ran in one contradted Stream: 
Z The Men of Wit would by their Wealth — 
Some wou d have all the Good, and ſome ha? none. 
The uſeleſs Fools wow'd in the World remain, 

As Inſtances that Heaven cob'd work invain. OY 


Dull Flertamaſ has his Hedrrs Delight, OM 727 
Gets up ĩ n . Ro of 
His Talk'sa Maſs of weighty Emptine ; 
None more of Buſiacſs prates, or knows it leſs; my 

A painted Lump of Idlenefs and Sloth, 
And in the Armsof Becchas ſpends his Youth: 88 


- 


The waiting Minutes tend on him in rain, 
. toſ remain; 
Time lies as uſeleſs, unregarded by, 
Needleſsto him that's only born to die, 
And yet this undi ſceruing thing has ende, 
And hugs POORER ad. th 


Pride's a moſt uſeful Vertuein a Fool, 
The humble Coxcombys always made a Tool; » 
 Conceigs a Blockhead's on ly Happine ſs, 
Hed hang himſelf if he cou'd uſe * 8. IF 


N my "4 | 


HF Fell cod ——— diſcern, 
| They'd be no longer Fools: 
From whence ſome wiſe Philoſophers ha” aid, 
© Fools may ſometimes be ſullen, bar can't be mad, 
Tis roo much chicking which ales the Brain, 
| Grovdkit with Vapours which diſſolve in vain; 
The fluttering Wind of undigeſted Thought 
Keeps Mock de in and thu ones out: 
AAlrccted Wretch along, 

With giddy Head and inconſiſtent Tongue; | 
But Fletrameſy's ſafe, he's none of them, 
Bedlam can never lay her Claim tom, 
Nature ſecur'd is uoincumbred Scull, 

For Flettamay never thinks at all- e7 
Supincly lep in Diadora s Arms, - 
Doz?d with the M woe ſnd Carts 
. ought up in Vice's School, 
= Can love the Cully, tho? ſhe baten che Fool: 
Wiſely her juſt Comer of bin anceals, 


"Ti pin the ſif capi Jin is Right 


uns hip Maney, ad and be wane br ur 1 
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rd us Manof ner and Jing l. thus, 
Has-thou not Rhim'd thy ſelfrill hob rt undone? | 
On Rakiſh Poets, let us not refleRt, 


They oaly 3 are what all Mankind expe. 
A — 


Tis we that have ſo damm d their ſober Rivenes: 


The Tribes good narurd, and defire to pleaſe, 57 


And when you ſnarl ar thoſe, preſent you theſe. 


"The World has loſt its ancient Taſte of Wir, 
And Vice comes in toraiſe the Appetite ; 


For Wir has lately got the furt of Seace, | 
And ſerves it ſelf as well with Impudeace. 


| Let him whoſe Fate it is to write for Bread, 


Keep this one Maxim always in his Head: 
If in this Age he wou d enpect to pleaſe, 
ne muſt not cure, but nouriſb their Diſcaſe ; 
Dull Moral things will never paſs for Wit, 
Some Years ago rbey might, but now ts too late. 
Vertue's the faint Green · ſickneſs of the Times, 


Ti lukcious Vice ne Sire ou our Rhimes. 
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In vain the ſober thing inſpit d with Wit, 
Writes Hymns atid Hiſtories f or fois Kore Wrie? | | 
Bur let him Blgphemyand Band write, 3 4 
Tha Pioas and the Modeſt both e 2 
— lanctoo lh,” — 
= © An. . 
= Es ee dogad 26550 
| — with Penand — ww. 5 
And Bre Verytin Phyſick as in Wit. | 


Tho” this of Jef, that of Job may ſing, 
One Bawdy Play willewice their Pros brings, 
And had not both careſt the Flatter'd Crown,. | 


— Thin had no beenden form, aorta Gown. 
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Had Vice 0 Power the ancy bei. 
Dryden had hang'd himſelf as well as Creech: | 
Darfey bad tarv'd, and half the Poets fled 
In foreign Parts, to pawn e 
Tis Wine or Lewdneſs all our Theams ſopplies, 
Gives Poets Power to write, and Power to pleaſe: 
Let this deſcribe the Nation's Clarafter, 

One Man reads Milton forty Rocheſter... 


"This loſt his Taſte, / lh /g, when by 46 bi W 
Milton had Theugbty but Rochefer had Wit. 
The Caſe is plain, the Temper of the Time, 
One wrote the Leed, and Cother the Salli me. 


And ſhow'd Holo now deſcend and write, 
In Vertue”s Praiſe 'ewou'd never paſs for Wit. 
The Bookſeller perhaps wou'd fay, Trat well : 
But Tos d not hit the Times, "Twoe'd never Sell: 
Valeſs a Spice of Lewdneſs cou'd appear, 
The ſprightly par wou'd fin be wanting nee. 
The Faſhionable World wou'd never _... 
Nor the Unſaſhionable Peet get his Bread. 
"Tis Love and Honour mult earichour Verſe, | 
The Modern Terms, aur Whoriag to rehearſe. | 
The ſprightly part attends the God of Wine, 
The Drunken Stile f blaze in every Line. 
Theſe are the Modern Qualities muſt do, 
To make the Poem and the Poet too. 


| Dear Satyr, If thou wilt reform the Town, 
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To cry down Vier, Maakigd will never * 


Hat rk Mechanick :Thoughtsof Godan 
blind; 
Tothink might Scimerean bs Af 
iſdom it ſelf be banter d by Manki 
1 Providence be r 
Eternal 


Societies in Manners to ſuppreſs, 
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CONCLUSTON. 


- Muft chis unſteady Nation entertain, 


With out-ſides and FENG, 


LongP 1 and the I a GED what; | 
Ya 


And new ſham Wares with "inmoralitics; | 8 
— 

Can break the very Laws themſelves ha _ 
With Jebs's Zeal they furiouſly reform, 8 | 
Acd raiſe falk Clouds, which ad withou Storm; 
But with a looſe to Vice ſecurely fea: 


* has, a t - © 
mation of Mamers 


For ſhame your Reformarion-Clubs give Oer, 


And jeſt with Men, and jeſt with Heaven no mort 


But if you wou'd avenging Powers . 
Avert the Indignation of the Skies; 
Impending Ruin avoid, and calm the Fates, 
Te Fhpoerites, reform your Magiftrates.. | 


Your Queſt of Vice at Charch and Court be ⁊ in 
| There lie the Seed of high expatiate Sin; | 

"Tis they can check the Vices of the Town, 

' When cer they pleaſe, but to ſuppreſs their os 
Our Modes of Vices from their Examples came, 
And their Examples only muſt reclaim. 
In vain you ftrive ill Mannersto ſuppreſs, 

By the Superlatives of Wickedneſs: 

Ask but how well the drunken Plow-man looks, 
det by the ſacaring Juſtice in the Stock; 


While Harlor M——» rides in Coach of State. 
The Mercenary Scouts in every Street, 
Bring all :hes hove no Money to your feet, 
Andif youlaſha — tis Town, 
oa et half « Crown 
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And poor Street Whores in Bridewe! feet their Fate, 
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82 Reformation of Manners, 
Your Annual Lifts of Criminals appeare, 
But no Sir Harry or Sir Churies is there. 

Your Proclamations Rank and File appear, 

To Bug-bear Vice, and put Mankind in fear: 

" Theſe are the Squibs and Crackers of the Law, 
Which hiſs and make a Bounce, and then withdraw. 
Lav like the thunder of Immortal Fove, | 

| Rings Peals of Terror from the Powers above; | 

But when the pointed Lightnings diſappear, 

The Cloud difolves, and als ſerene and clear: 
Lu only aids Men to conceal their Crimes, 
Bat *tis Exanyle mo refarm the Times, a, 
Force and Authorities are all i in vain, 5 | 
Unleſs you can perſwade, well, er conflrain; ; 
And all perſwaſive Power expires of Courſe, 3 
Tin backt with good Examples to caforce. ee 
The Magiitrates muſt Blaſphemy forbear, — 
Be faultleſs firſt cherſelyes, and then ſevere; | . 
Impertial Juſtice equally diſpence, A — 
And fear no Man, nor fear no Man's Offence: 


rr 


Then may our Juſtices, and net before, | 3 
Whea they repone the rich one the poor. F WE 3 


The Men of Honour muſt frac Vice altea, 
Before the Rules and Bullies will repent ; 4 

Vertue muit be the Faſhion of the Town, 
Before the Beau's anf Ladies put it on; — 


Wit muſt no more be Bawdy : and Profane, 


Or Wit to Vertue's reconcil'd i in v ain. 

The Clergy muſt be ſober, grave and wiſe, 
Orelſe in vain they cant of Paradiſe : 

Our Reformation never can prevail, 

While Precepts govern and Examples fai. 
Were but the Ladies vertuous as they re fair, 
The Rr bluſh as often as they ſwear ; 

Vice wou'd grow antiquated intheTown, | 28 

| Wou'dall our Men of Mode bur cry it down: | 

For Sins a Slave to Cuſtom, and will d to die, 

Whenever Habits ſuffer a Decay, | 
And therefore all our Reformation here, 

Muſt work upon our Shame and <P Fear. 

If oace the Mode of Vertue wou'd begin, 
The poor will quickly — to fin. 

Feſbion is ſuch a ftrange bewirching Cham, 

For fear of being laugh'd at they ll Reform; 
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Royal — uſclek ere; 
The onely Jef iow erke, 
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